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Art. X.— READINGS IN ORIENTAL LITERATURE 



THE SWORD OF ANTAR. 

FIIOM THE " NOUVF.AU JOUHNAL ASIATIQUE." 

After the numerous and brilliant exploits which had brought them 
peace and prosperity, the warriors of the tribe of Aits, assembled by 
the invitation of their King Zef.ii, near the source of a bubbling foun- 
tain in a verdant valley. When, after their splendid repast, the slaves 
sent round cups fdlcd with wine, whilst the young damsels danced on 
the green sod to the sound of timbrels and the song of their mothers. 

Surrounded by the princes his sons, and the chief lords of his tribe, 
King Zebu, who with patriarchal kindness presided over the festivi- 
ties, requested Antaii to sing one of his poetic compositions. A pro- 
found silence reigned in the assembly: Antaii, after meditating a 
few moments with his eyes fixed on the ground, raised his head, and 
sung the following verses in a rich mellow tone : — 

All hail, mighty monarch I good fortune be thine; 

Far away be all care from the chief of our line; 

May tliy soul by solicitude never be pained ; 

May tliy wish scarce be formed and the object be gained. 

Thy presence spreads joy from the east to the west ; 
Yon fountain (lows sweeter to greet such a guest ; 
For thee the green meads take a lovelier bloom, 
And the flowrets are shedding a richer perfume. 

Bright source of our glory I 'tis pleasure divine 
To share in thy banquet, to drink of thy wine; 
May joy thus for ever illumine thy glance, 
And, certain as fate, be the stroke of thy lance I 

Alas I my poor soul has by love been betrayed ; 
Deep, deep is the wound from the eye of a maid 
Who dwells in these tents. I should perish with fear 
Were hope not revived by my trust in King Zekk. 

Like meteors that flash o'er the dark vaidt of night, 
Are the deeds of our monarch* — swift, sudden, and bright ; 
May his glories endure I may his warriors, so brave, 
Send death on before, leave behind them a grave I 

Scarcely had Antaii concluded, when a cloud of dust obscured 
the horizon ; it ascended to heaven like a veil, at the extremity of 
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which might be seen a dark fringe of horsemen : the neighing of 
steeds was heard, and soon they discovered a hundred warriors, whose 
polished armour reflected back the rays of the sun. At their head 
was a young man clothed in the richest products of the Ionian loom, 
and mounted on a superb Arabian courser. 

The warriors halted in line at some distance from the fountain ; 
their chief advancing with a sorrowful downcast air addressed King 
Zur.it : — " Support and comforter of the wretched; you who received 
me kindly when an orphan, and filled my heart with the love of glory 
and virtue, now complete your kindness, and grant me protection 
against a tyrant who designs to exterminate my tribe." 

Prince Malik, the son of King: Zebu, recognised in the voice of 
the suppliant, that of his fosler-brother Hassan, the son of her who 
had watched over his infancy. Ho sprung towards him, pressed him 
to his bosom, and demanded the cause of the sorrows which he desired 
lo console. Antah, the unmoved spectator of this scene, felt some 
impatience to learn its cause; you, loo, my reader, probably share in 
the feeling, to gratify you the narrative must go back to an earlier 
period. 

In one of his expeditions King Zebu had captured seven ladies 
of the tribe of Mazen, and brought them to his home, together with 
the young Hassan, whose father had fallen in battle. Hassan was 
still at the breast, when brought with his mother Seiiia to the tribe of 
Ans. Ti'MAiuit, the wife of Zebu, had, about the same time, given 
birth to Prince Malik, and Seiiia was appointed his nurse. Malik 
and Hassan grew up together, and a strong attachment grew with 
their growth between such kindred spirits. Prince Malik, gifted 
with rare beauty, was remarkable for his respectful attentions to the 
softer sex : he was beloved by his tribe on account of his kind dis- 
position iiihI wondrous eloquence. 

The mother of Hassan still preserved in her breast, an anxious 
desire to revisit her family and the tribe of Mazen. The remem- 
brance of a beloved sister whom she had left in the tribe filled her 
with sorrow. One day Temat6ii surprised her bathed in tears, and 
hoard her sobbingly exclaim, — " No; never again shall I revisit the 
country of my birth. For ever am I separated from the sister I loved 
so well, and from all that made life, dear to me !" 

Temat6ii, touched by her afflictions, solicited from her spouse 
the freedom of Seiiia ; the boon was willingly granted, and it was 
accompanied by rich presents, which insured Seiiia's future pros- 
perity. Hassan, who was now grown up, and had learned all the 
habits of the tribe of A us, parted from his brother in arms with great 
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reluctance. Nevertheless lie followed his mother, arrived with her at. 
the tribe of Maxhn, where his amiable finalities soon rendered him 
popular: he had also the good fortune to distinguish himself both by 
his valour and adroitness in several expeditions. 

Skiiia enjoyed perfect happiness in the company of her beloved 
sister, who had married a rich emir named Nujum, of the tribe of 
Mazi;n. This sister had a beautiful daughter, who deservedly obtained 
the name of Nakiiijm£. 

Hassan could not see his cousin without becoming enamoured 
of her. Constant intercourse increased his passion, which, however, 
he did not venture to reveal. One day, Aur, a rich and powerful 
lord of the tribe of Timuum, visited Nujum ; a splendid entertainment 
was prepared for his reception ; they slew several lambs and a camel 
to supply the banquet. 

At the close of the repast, Aur, stimulated by wine, arose and 
demanded the hand of Naiciium/:. Nujum hesitated to reply. Has- 
san, fearing that his beloved might be wrested from him, lost his 
self-possession; he rose and exclaimed — " My rank, my birth, and 
my relationship, give me the preferable claim to the hand of my 
cousin; 1 will not sillier N a k hum (■ to quit her tribe and dwell with 
strangers." 

Aur, his eyes sparkling with rage and jealousy, cried aloud — 
" Wretched youth ! darest thou compare thyself to an Arabian lord ? 
darest thou, a miserable orphan, compete with me and interrupt my 
discourse?" " I am," replied Hassan, " more noble than thou art, 
by my father and mother ; render thanks to Clod that thou art under 
this tent, or my sword would have been nearer to thy throat than thy 
spittle is to thy tongue. If thou art proud of thy wealth, I tell thee 
all the riches of Arabia shall be mine when I please. If thou boastest 
of thy address to manage steed, lance, and sword, dare now to meet 
me in the field." 

Auf, overwhelmed with wrath, seizes his arms, springs upon his 
steed, and dashes beyond the tents, followed close by Hassan. The 
entire tribe hasted from the tents to witness the combat. Hassan 
sprung upon his adversary, warded oil' a blow of a lance aimed at. 
him, and closing with Aur, seized him vigorously on the breast by his 
coat of mail, lifted him up, and (lung him beneath the feet, of the 
horses. He would have struck olf his rival's head had not Ni.iu.m 
interfered, declaring that he was sheltered by the laws of hospitality. 
Hassan was content with cutting oft' his rival's hair and binding his 
hands behind his back. In this condition he allowed him to return 
to his own tribe. 

vol.. II. N 
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The news of this exploit spread through all Arabia, and no one 
dared hereafter to bceonie the suitor of Nakiium/:. 

Hassan, whom this exploit forced to declare his love, waited with 
inexpressible anxiety the decision of Nujum. His youth, his want of 
fortune, every thing conspired to make hi in dread a refusal. Plunged 
in sorrowful reflections, he was yielding to despair, when a slave, 
devotedly attached to his interests, informed him that he had over- 
heard N'i'.ii'm say to his spouse, that he highly esteemed the bravery 
and generosity of his nephew, and would gladly have him for a son- 
in-law, if he possessed more wealth. This intelligence caused hope 
to revive in the heart of Hassan ; he sought his uncle, agreed with 
him on the. dowry that he should pay to obtain the hand of his 
well-beloved, and declared his resolution to set out, accompanied 
by his brave companions in arms, and conquer the dowry with his 
lance. 

Before leaving the tribe, Hassan requested his mistress to grant 
him an interview beyond the tents : he soon sees her run to meet him 
with the grace and activity of the Gazelle. Nakiium£, terrified at 
the recital of the dangers which Hassan was about to encounter 
through love of her, shed a torrent of tears, and exclaimed, " Dear 
lover, may Heaven watch over you !" Sobs hindered her from saying 
more. Hassan having embraced her, went to rejoin his brothers in 
arms. They travelled into distant lands, and their errantry was of 
long duration. 

During the absence of Hassan, a warrior named Asaf, whilst 
traversing, one day, with some of his companions, the lands that sepa- 
rate the different tribes, mistook his route, and, losing his friends, 
approached alone the encampment of Mazf.n. Whilst he was admir- 
ing its rich pastures, he saw near a lake a number of young girls, 
amongst whom was Nakiiu.miL She was freely sporting with her 
companions ; she came out of the lake with more brilliancy and glory 
than the brilliant star of night breaking through a- cloud. She smiled 
and shewed a range of pearls under lips of coral. At this sight Asaf 
remained immovable, struck by feelings which had been hitherto 
unknown. His presence, however, was soon discovered, and the 
reproaches of the females compelled him to retire. 

He went slowly away, his heart full of the image of Nakiiumf.. 
Asaf was a chief of the tribe of Kaiitan, remarkable for his gigantic 
size and voice of thunder ; he had under his command a numerous 
army which soon exhausted the country in which it was encamped, 
and compelled him to seek new pasturages, whose inhabitants lied at. 
the news of his terrible approach. Asaf, on reluming home, sent an 
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old woman of his tribe to discover who was the young lady that he 
had encountered, especially commanding her to enquire whether she 
was free or engaged. The skilful messenger soon learned that it was 
Nakuum/;, the daughter of Nujum. She also discovered that she 
was yet unmarried, and hasted back with the news to her employer. 

Asak immediately sent one of his relations to the tribe of Makun, 
with orders to tell Nujum that. Asav had seen his daughter, and sought 
her hand in marriage; that he was willing to pay whatever dowry 
Nujum would demand, praying him to be persuaded that whilst Asm 
was his ally, he should never have occasion to fear an enemy. To 
this proud message he added, that if NakiiumA was not sent accord- 
ing to his desires, he would become master of her person by force;, 
treat her as a slave, annihilate the tribe of iMazi-.n, sparing not the 
infant at the breast, widows, or orphans. 

Nujum replied to Asai's ambassador, that his daughter was be- 
trothed to his nephew ; that he could no longer dispose of her ; that 
he hoped Asai' would not take offence at this unavoidable refusal ; 
that, nevertheless, if he made any hostile attempt, or had recourse to 
violence, the warriors of Maxun knew how to defend themselves aud 
protect their wives and children. This answer only increased the 
passion of Asaf; he swore that ho would make himself master of 
NakiiiimA, and treat her as a slave. 

Hassan returned in the midst of these negociations with a con- 
siderable booty of flocks, camels, and rare and precious commodities. 
He paid the stipulated dowry to his uncle, and set apart one hundred 
sheep for the nuptial feast. When he learned the menaces of As.vr, he 
exclaimed, — " We must not wait until he comes to attack us. 1 will 
go and implore the succour of the mighty King Zr.i.u who educated 
inc. at his court; 1 will return with the invincible warriors of ,\ns and 
Adnan, and drive far from our lands this insolent neighbour." 

These words calmed the soul of Nu.ium, who consented that 
Hassan should give a feast, to celebrate at once his return and bis 
espousals. For seven days the Mazcnians enjoyed the revelry. On 
all sides songs of gladness were heard and groupes of dancers seen. 
On the eighth day Nakuum/:, clothed in u magnificent robe, was 
about to be united to her cousin, when the ceremony was interrupted 
by the arrival of some travellers, bringing intelligence that As.w had 
assembled an immense force in order to attack the tribe of Mazkn. 
They added, that Kiin-Hassan and Eiix-Mkssau had already reached 
the rendezvous with the tribes of Assun and .Iani, and that Auk, the 
Tr.njiiMrm'., had joined them, burning to cll'ace the memory of his 
former disgrace. 
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When the elders of the tribe of Mazen heard this news, they came 
in a body to NujtiM, and declared their inability to resist such a com- 
bination of forces, when they were scarcely able to compete with Asak 
alone ; they, therefore, advised him to give his daughter to this dread- 
ful warrior rather than bring ruin on his relations, his friends, and his 
entire tribe. Nujtf.u was terrified, but could not bring himself to 
sacrifice his daughter. By many tears and prayers Hassan obtained 
a delay of fen days to devise means for repelling the enemy. 

Attended by a hundred horsemen he hasted to King Zeer, and 
found him in the midst of his renowned warriors, shining like the 
silver luminary of night in the centre of heaven's azure vault sur- 
rounded by stars. 

King Zf.er kindly encouraged the youthful Hassan, promised 
him the succours he required, commanded Prince Malik to go in 
person and deliver the tribe of Mazen from the oppression of Asak, 
and placed under his command a thousand of his bravest warriors. 

Ant.vu, full of warlike ardour, exclaimed, — " This Asai- merits 
not that my prince should expose himself to such fatigues, I alone 
will accompany this young man and deliver him from his enemy, even 
though he should be Knosiuu, the mighty king of Persia!" 

King Zeer smiled at the bravery of Antar; he knew that he was 
capable of executing the boldest enterprises ; he appointed him as 
lieutenant to the prince; and having ordered refreshments to be dis- 
tributed to Hassan and his companions, he invited them to profit by 
the night and enjoy the blessings of repose. 

Hassan tasted not the pleasures of sleep, he impatiently waited 
the morning, and scarce had the dawn appeared when all his warriors 
mounted their steeds. Prince Malik with difficulty tore himself from 
the arms of his brethren. Antar embraced his father Siikdad, and 
heaved a deep sigh when he reflected that he was about to be sepa- 
rated for some time from his beloved Aula. 

The warriors of A us, wearing brilliant cuirasses, were mounted on 
steeds of the best Arabian blood. Prince Malik marched at the 
head of the column on a superb charger, the gift of his royal father; 
he had stirrups of massive gold, and a helmet of exquisite polish. 
Ant ut rode near him on his faithful Abjar, a steed with the form and 
tread of a lion. The unwearied foot-warrior, Sii£ib6ii, a quiver on 
his shoulder, marched by the stirrup of his brother Antah. During 
their march Prince Malik endeavoured to divert his friend from the 
gloomy contemplations that overwhelmed his mind ; but seeing that 
he could not make Hassan forget his tribe surrounded by enemies, 
and his dear Nakiium/: threatened with sluvcrv, he turned to Antar 
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and begged liini to cliauut sonic song of battle. Antah, full of 
warlike ardour, enthusiastically sung, — 

Oh I how delightful is the gleam 

TJmt flashing sabres shed ; 
How dear to me the sparks that stream 

From every lance's head ! 

I hum with ardour lor the light, 

Grim death I long to dare; 
The hero's soul no terrors blight, 

War — war's his only care. 

Onward the charging squadrons ride, 

Fierce is their coursers' speed ; 
The clouds of dust thick rolling, hide 

Full many a glorious deed. 

The night of war obscures the day ; 

Hut, breaking through the storm, 
High waving swords and spears display 

The comet's awful form. 

Honour to him, who knows no fear. 

Hut seeks the thickest fight ; 
While thousands fall before the spear 

Held by that arm of might. 

He wields his sword, thai drips with blood, 

As calm in danger's hour, 
As if from peril far he stood 

In some sequestered bower. 

Hrolber-in-arms I when we advance 

United to the field, 
Our foes give way, and Kami an 's lance 

Is broken ou our shield. 

Shame to (he coward ! wretched slave, 

His life shall know no friend ; 
And, when he dies, above his grave 

No weeping fair shall bend. 

Hut when I fall, o'er mo be said — 

" A lion sleeps below; 
Whose prowess Idled his foes with dread, 

And saved his tribe from woe." 

All his companions in arms applauded him, and made him repeat 
the song, which they sung in chorus with him. 
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The sons of Aits and Mazun had been now two days on their 
march, when Antaii, who had separated from his companions to 
travel alone on tlic crest of the mountain, saw, in a deep valley, two 
cavaliers engaged in deadly conflict. Pressing the flanks of Abjar, 
he dashed towards them, and ordered them to suspend their rage. 
The. combatants separated at his command ; and one of them came 
up to him. shedding tears. Antaii consoled him, and inquired the 
cause of the quarrel. 

" Sir," said the unknown, " we are two brothers; my adversary 
is the. elder. Our grandfather was called Wm.wia, the son of Aius: 
he had numerous flocks and herds, amongst which was a remarkable 
she-camel, fleet in the race as the bird of the desert. One day, miss- 
ing this camel from the herd, he asked the herdsman the cause. lie 
replied, that the animal having gone astray, he had chased her for 
some time without being able to overtake her ; that at length he had 
thrown a black shining stone at her, which penetrated her side, and the 
camel fell dead on the spot. Our grandfather deeply regretted the loss 
of his favourite; lie mounted his horse, and was conducted by the 
herdsman to the spot where she lay. He found the black stone stained 
with blood. As he bad great knowledge, bo at once knew that this 
, stone was a piece of meteoric iron. He brought it home, and had a 
sword manufactured from it by the most celebrated armourer of the 
day. When the weapon was finished, its maker, an unrivalled arti- 
san, presented it himself to my grandfather, and said, Heboid a pre- 
cious weapon ; it only wants an arm worthy of wielding it. My 
grandfather, irritated by the insolence of the armourer, raised the 
sword, and with a blow more rapid than lightning, struck off his 
head. 

" Dami (the bloody), for that was the name given to the sword, 
had a sheath of massive gold, and the pommel was garnished with 
precious stones. My grandfather laid Dami up in his treasury. 
Fifteen years afterwards he died. My father inherited the sword, with 
the rest of bis weapons. On bis death-bed he summoned me to his 
side, and said, with great kindness : 1 feci that I have but a short 
time to live ; take this weapon, said he, giving mc Dami ; it will make 
your fortune. If you present it to the great Kiiosuau, king of Persia, 
or any other monarch, he will load you with wealth. 

" I received the boon with gratitude, and buried it here by night. 
In a short time my father died, and we rendered him due funeral rites. 
My brother took my father's place, but gave me no share of his pos- 
sessions : when he examined the armoury, he missed Dami, and 
accused mc of having stolen it. I denied at first ; hut was at length 
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constrained to bring liim to the place whom I had buried it. I 
searched unsuccessfully ; for, having concealed it during the darkness 
of night, I was unable to find the spot again. My brother accused 
me of deception, and, in spite of my solemn oaths, rushed upon me 
sword in hand. I was forced to defend my life, when your fortunate 
arrival put an end to our detestable combat: it is your part, Sir 
stranger, to decide between us." 

Antaii turned to the other warrior, and asked, why he tyrannised 
over his brother? why he refused him a fair share of his father's pro- 
perty ? The elder brother, enraged at being thus addressed by a 
stranger, replied with a blow of his sabre. Antaii saw the movement, 
anticipated it, and with a blow of his lance, inevitable as the decrees 
of destiny, struck him in the middle of the breast; the point of the 
lance came glittering out through his back ; he fell dead to the earth. 
The young Arab kissed the hand of An'taii; and returned to his tribe, 
blessing his benefactor. 

After his departure, Antaii, proud of his triumph over the un- 
known, resolved to rest himself for a short time in the valley. Accord- 
ing to custom, he wished to fix his lance in the ground before he 
dismounted ; but thrice the lance, that pierced the hardest cuirasses, 
could not penetrate the sand. .Surprised at this prodigy, Antaii 
sprung from his courser, impatient to learn the cause : he stooped 
down, and discovered an enormous sword, adorned with gold and 
precious stones. Antaii, transported with joy, reverenced the de- 
crees of Providence which had placed the famous Dami in his hands 
He hurried to his companions, and presented to Prince Malik this 
weapon, worthy of a monarch, relating how it had fallen into his 
hands. Malik, after having admired it, returned it to Antaii with 
these words : " It is just that the best weapon in the world should 
belong to the bravest warrior of his age." All his companions con- 
gratulated Malik; and continued their journey, delighted with this 
favourable omen. 

Having reached a vast level shaded by plane-trees, whose height 
wearied the eye, the. sons of A us resolved to halt near a limpid foun- 
tain, when suddenly they beheld at a distance five hundred warriors, 
locked in steel. They were advancing towards them. The Absians 
halted, with extended neck and steadfast gaze, seeking to discover 
whether they were enemies, fu the mean time the column advanced 
majestically; and, when it came within bow- shot, the cry of war 
was instantly raised on both sides. 

Gaidar, son of ftiiMiiussi, and chief of these warriors, was over- 
joyed at meeting with Antaii and the Absians. He exclaimed : " At 
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last I am about to avenge my father ! At last I am about to cll'ace 
my shame !" 

G.iidak, in his infancy, had been made an orphan by Antah. 
When he reached the age of manhood, he shewed so much spirit and 
courage, and acquired so much glory throughout Arabia, that he was 
deemed worthy to succeed his father in the chieftaincy of his tribe. 
He used his supremacy to increase his glory, and to secure the happi- 
ness of (he families that surrounded him. 

A certain kadiia, jealous of the dignity conferred on (Jaidak, in- 
cessantly reminded him that his father had been slain by Antau ; 
and, with the hope of destroying him, urged him to defy that hero. 
Gaidak set out with this noble purpose ; but he received a summons 
to join Asa F, and was compelled to return. 

In the mean time night was coming on, and both parties contented 
themselves with kindling watch-fires, and posting guards. As soon 
as the dawn appeared, the two armies were ranged in order of battle. 
Antau sprung upon his foes with a shout that echoed through the 
mountains : clouds of dust rose above his steed ; he overthrew every 
thing that impeded his progress. 

Gaidar seeing his men routed by Antau, hasted to stop the 
confusion, and rushed towards hiin. Antau beheld him ; and with 
one blow of Danii struck olf his head, which rolled to a distance in 
the dust. 

The warriors of Gaidak, seeing their chief fall, sought safety in 
flight. The valiant. Ahsians seized the horses and baggage of their 
routed enemies, and continued their inarch. 

They had now only a short space to traverse in order to reach the 
tribe of Mazes'. Hassan, impatient to know what had occurred in 
his absence, requested permission from Prince Malik to go before 
him, and announce to the Ma/.cuiuns the happy arrival of the warriors 
of Aiis. Malik consented, assuring him that he would not delay to 
follow. 

Hassan hurried forward, reached the camp, and beheld the ground 
covered with dead. Asai- had stormed the camp with horrible car- 
nage, and was now marching towards the mountain of Aban, in whose 
recesses the women and children had sought refuge. Hassan heard 
dim say to his followers: "My friends! make slaves, pillage and 
plunder as much as you please; for myself I want nothing; 1 abandon 
you every thing except Nakuumi';, the daughter of Nujrj&i." 

Hassan, horrified at seeing the condition of his tribe, dashed into the 
midst of his enemies ; his enraged warriors followed his example. The 
horsemen of Asak wheeled round, and death triumphed on every side. 
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Asai' seeing a young warrior speeding towards him, called out, 
" Return whence you came ; liastc not to certain death." 

" If I had come sooner," replied Hassan, "you would not have 
ruined my country; I bring with me the warriors of Aiis, of Aun.vx, 
of Fuskka, and of Thuan; they will make you repent of your vio- 
lence. I am the husband of the lady you seek to carry off: I have 
come to chastise your audacity. 

Asak raised a terrible shout.: " Wretch ! not the Absiaus, nor all 
that yon glorious sun illuminates, can terrify me !" Thus speaking, he 
sprung like a furious lion on Hassan, forbidding any one to approach, 
anxious alone to glut his rage. 

The two heroes assailed each other, animated by equal fury. Alter 
a long and obstinate combat, Hassan, feeling his strength begin to 
yield, sought to (ly. Asat pressed him vigorously, and was about to 
give him a mortal blow, when the Absiaus came up with the speed of 
falcons. 

Prince Mai.ik had, likewise, quickened bis march; arriving a 
short time after Hassan, he had recognised the disastrous situation of 
the children of Maxf.n, and flew to their succour. Antaii looses the 
bridle of the fiery Abjtir, from whose four feet bright sparks arc struck, 
and dashing onward, separates the two combatants. 

The sight of these warriors revived hope in the bosom of the 
Mazenians; they returned to the battle, admiring the valour of Antaii, 
who mowed down the best of the hostile warriors. 

Prince Mai.ik rushed against Mi'.ssAD-r.i.-Kr.i.m, a warrior of 
great valour and high nobility, whose numerous friends and relations 
hasted to his aid. The prince encountered a fierce resistance; three 
of his warriors already fell by his side; he was about to be sur- 
rounded. Antaii heard his voice, cut a passage to him, and attacked 
Mi.ssao-i'.i.-Kki.iii. A dreadful struggle took place between these 
two warriors, equal in strength and courage. At length Antaii 
struck his adversary's steed with the terrible Dami ; the animal fell, 
and would have crushed his master, had he not been protected by his 
cuirass. IVIr.ssAit-r.i.-Kr.r.isi fled on foot to the desert, too happy in 
having escaped certain death. 

Antaii, having disengaged his prince, sees the combat rage every- 
where with the same fury ; the presence of Asa r alone held the foes to- 
gether, and encouraged them to bravedeath: he hurled himsclfupou him, 
and pierced his right side with a blow of his lance. Asaf fell, bathed 
in blood : his friends, anxious to avenge his death, threw themselves 
in crowds upon Ani in. Me receives them undismayed; Siii:nn:ii is 
behind him, piercing with his arrows those who seek to turn his flank. 
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In the mean time the crowds augment, but Antaii bursts through the 
mass with the impetuosity of the northern blast. 

The children of Aus and IMazkn redoubled their efforts j they put 
their enemies to Might, who, no longer having a chief, dispersed them- 
selves on all sides, and abandoned the field of battle. The Mazc- 
nians returned to their hearths, singing the praises of Prince Malik 
and the intrepid Antaii. The next morning they celebrated the 
nuptials of Hassan with the greatest rejoicings. 

The Absians, after four days of rest and festivity, set out on their 

return, accompanied by the principal chiefs of the Mazenians. When 

they were near the dwellings of their tribe, Antaii sung with a loud 

voice : — 

How rich with delight arc the breezes that blow 

O'er Alain's sweet Lowers of palm ; 
When around me at morning they tranquilly How, 

And shed o'er my spirit a calm I 

In vain arc the Absians harsh and unjust, 

In vain have they broken their faith ; 
In my zeal for their safety they still may place trust — 

Love binds me to shield them till death. 

Were Aiila away, I'd seek some distant land, 

But her beauty detains nic a slave ; 
No strength (he bright glance of her eye can withstand— 

It would raise tip a corpse Ironi the grave I 

The sun says to her, as he sinks in the west, 
" Light the world, dear, whilst I am away;" 

The moon, when she sees her, with envy possessed, 
Withdraws from the sky her pale ray. 

The aspen and cypress display not such grace, 

As they wave their light branches on high ; 
Such majesty none in the palm-lrees can trace, 

Though their summits be lost in the sky. 

A veil o'er her charms Aula modestly throws, 

Concealing the brow arched and high ; 
The cheek, where eternally blushes the rose, 

And the lightnings that Hash from her eye. 

But still through the delicate covering steals 

Her breath, that perfumes all the air; 
The. beautiful play of her limbs — it reveals 

Their form, so soft, rounded, and fair. 
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O daughter of Mamk I may merciful heaven 

Lend an car to the tale of my woes I 
The wounds with which absence my bosom has riven, 

In thy presence only can close. 

Art thou still in these tents? Shall our union be found 

Jn Sherbc's blight valleys of bloom? 
[ feel that I quench, while I kiss the dear ground, 

The Haines that my bosom consume. 

I am Amah the Absian ! shield of my race I 

Death o'er me dominion may claim; 
lint ne'er shall oblivion the glories efface 

That my deeds have procured for my name. 



